

'foter Dutches of Torke, with Clarence children, 

Bej, Tell me good Grananys our father dead i 

Dut. No boy. (I*#, 

Boy, Whydoo you wring your hands, and beat your 
And crie,Oh Clarence my vnhappie fonne l 
Cerl. Why do you lookc on vs, and fluke your head, 
And call vs wretches, Orphanes,caftawaycs, 

If that our noble father be aliuc ? 

Dut. My prettie Cofens, you miltake me much, 

I do lament rhcfickeneftc of the King : 

As loath to Joofe him, not your fathers death : 

It were loft labour, to vveepe for one that s loft. 

Be;. Then Granam you conclude that he is dead, 

The King my Vncle is too blame for this? 

God will reuapge.it , whom Iwift importune 

Withdayhe praier$,all to-that cffe0« 

Dut. Peace children, peace, the King doth loue you well, 
Incapable and (hallow innocents. 

You cannot gueffc who caufde your fathers death. 

B oy, Granam \vc can : For nay good \^«c!e Qlocelxtf' 

T old me, the King prouoked by. the Quecne, 

Deuis’d impeachments to ipiptifon him : 

And when hee toldc me fo, hec wept. 

And hugd me in his arms, and kindly »nft my che%Kf, 

And bad me relic on him as on my father, 

Andhe would lope me dearely ashischil e, „ 

Dut. Oh that dcceite fhould ftca’e fuch gentle fhaptJ, 
And with a vertuous vifard hide foule guile : 

He is my fonne, yea, and therein my flume : 
y et from my dugs he drew not this deceit. 

B oy. Thinke you my V ncle did diflemble, Granam - 

B oj. I cannot thinke it,harke what noife is thisi 

Qu. Oh who ftaall hinder me to waile and weepe. U. 
To chide my fortune, and torment my felfc ? 

He ioine with blnckc defpaire againft xny ou c* 

And to my felfc become an cnemic. # 

Dut, What reieanes this fceaneofrudermpatic • ^ 

Qu, To make an aft oftragickc vi olenc e. 




ofRichard the third. 

Edward, my Lord, your fonne our King is dead. 

Why grow the branch es,now the route is witherd? 

Why wither not the lcaues.the fap being gone? 

If you will hue, lament : if die,be briefe : 

That our fwift winged foules,may catch the Kings, 

Or like obedient fubiefts, follow him 
To his new kingdome ofperpctuall reft . 

Dut. Ah forouch intereft haucl in thy fbrrow. 

As I had title in thy noble hufband : 

Ihaue bevvept a worthy husbands death. 

And liu’d by looking on his images. 

But now two mirrors of his Princely femblancc , 

Are crackt in peeces by malignant death : 

And I for comfort hauebutone falfe glafle, 

Which greeues me when I fee nay flume in him* 

Thou arc a widowe.yct thou art a mother, 

And haft the comfortof thy children left thee : 

But death hath fnatcht my children from mine ai mes. 

And pluckt two crutches from my feeble limnaes, 

Fdward and Clarence, Oh what caufe haue I 
Then, being but imoity of my griefc, 

To ouergo thy plants and ckowne thy cries? 

By. Good Aunt, you w'ept net for pur fathers death, 
How can we aid you with our kindreds tcares? 

Gerl. Our fatherlerte diftreftc was left vnmoand. 

Your widowes dolours likewife be vnwept. 

Q u, Giue me no helpc in lamentation, 

I am not barren to bring fo: th laments. 

All fprings reduce their currents to mine cics, 

That I being gouetnd by the watry naoane, 

May fendfooith plenteous tearesto drownc the world J 
Oh for my husband,for my cyreLo. Edward. 

A mho. Oh forourfaiher.for out dearc Lo: Clarence. 
Dut. Alas for both, both mine Edward and Clarence* 
Q*. Wbat ftay had 1 but Edward, and lie is gone? 

Aw. What ftay had we blit Clarence, and he is gonc£ 
Dut, What dates had I but they , and they arc gone? 

^ 2 * Was ncucr widow, had fc deare a lofTc* 
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